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THE PRISONER’S GUEST. 
** A little child shall lead them.’’—Isatan. 

*Can you tell me where’s the State 
Prison ?’ said a tired, trembling voice. 

The company of urchins playing on the 
outskirts of Auburn paused, and the larg- 
est of them answered—’ You see whar 
that old engine’s a puffin’, don’t you— 
well, it’s right across the road.’ 

* You'll see the great high walls ina 
minute,’ said another. 

* And you'll see the men walking on 
em, with their guns,’ chimed in a third ; 
* better walk straighter’n that, or they'll 
pint to you.’ 

The motherless-looking group went on 
teasing a poor, three-footed mastiff, and 
the little heated traveller drew his form 
up more erect, and hurried on. 

He stood by the gate. ‘ Will you 
please to let me come in, sir? my father’s 
here.’ 

The gate-keeper looked up from his 
toil, lifted his hat deliberately, wiped the 
moisture from his face, and pocketing his 
handkerchief, advanced slowly, turned 
the key and admitted the boy. 

He passed up the stone steps into the 
reception hall. Presently the chaplain 
entered. 

‘My father’s here, and I would like to 
see him,’ said the child, hardly knowing 
whether to hope or fear. 

* How long has he been here ?” 

‘This is the second year,’ and the 
child’s lip quivered. His questioner 
hesitated. ‘ They said father stole some 
horses, and they took him to prison ;— 
but mother don’t think he did,’ and the 
blue eyes glistened. 

* What is his name, my little fellow ? 
and Mr. Mann took the small hand on 
the settee-arm in his own. 

* Charles Winfield.’ 

* What kind of a looking man is—or 
was he ?” 

* He had black eyes and white teeth, 
and nice whiskers—he used to buy me 
pretty primers, and let me drive the horses, 
and a great many things; my name is 
Charles, though most everybody calls me 
“ Charley.” ’ 

* And you are lonesome without your 
father ?” 

Charley essayed to answer, but some- 
thing in his throat hindered. 

* You shall see him in about an hour,’ 
said Mr. Mann. 

That morning, Mr. Mann had visited 
Winfield’s cell, for the wretched prisoner 
was just recovering from an attempt to 
end his life. 

That afternoon he was again put to 
work. Mr. Mann sought the carpet-fac- 
tory, the department in which Mr. Win- 
field labored. 

* How does he appear ?’ said Mr. Mann, 
advancing to the keeper’s stand. 

‘ Well,’ said the smooth personage, re- 
lieving his face of its quid-encumbrance ; 
“he wants a tol’able stiff hand—but then, 
there’s more man than animal about him, 
and the man’s the part to touch.’ 

‘His mind is in a very critical state 
just now ; be careful and not irritate him,’ 
said Mr. Mann. 

* Yes, parson, the devil’s got both hands 
on him, ’cording to your talk.’ 

* About half an hour before they lock 
up, isn’t it?’ queried Mr. Mann. 

* Just about.’ 

Soon the signal for closing sounded. 

The prisoners defiled in at the lower 
stone door. Winfield reached hesitating- 
ly for his ration of mush and molasses ; 


|he had eaten nothing since 
|morning, but hunger was 
}only a drop in his cup of 
misery. 

| That day, in bitterness and 
| blindness, the prisoner had 
| madly cursed God. 

That day, the spirit within 
had chafed and fretted like a 
frenzied demon. 

That night, One stronger 
than the strong man armed, 
|asserted his reign; and like 
|the carol of a bird, after the 
|storm-clouds break, there 
| Seemed to float to his ear the 
; accents of a childish hymn: 

‘ There is a happy land, 
Far, fer away.’ 

He pressed his temples 
wildly, and with a groan, a 
smothered ‘O! dear!’ he 
articulated, ‘the last part is 
true enough.’ 

Winfield paid no heed to 
the knock at his door. The 
slide wasmoved. ‘ Mr. Win- 
field, we want to come in—there’s a little! 
fellow out here has a claim on you.’ 

He started: ‘A claim to make you 
more miserable,’ said a voice in his heart. 

They turned the key, and the door 
swung heavily in. Pale and haggard sat 
the prisoner on his cot—his evening meal 
untasted. He-looked up wildly. 

* Charley!’ 

‘ Father, father, is it you!’ 

The chaplain and his attendant drew 
back. The passionate hold of the parent 
relaxed ; some words were spoken. Char- 
ley forgot the cell and the striped apparel 
-—his blue eyes lit up with joy—he had 
found his father! Finally the man found 
voice to say, ‘ How is your mother, Char- 
ley ?—does she ever say anything about 
me?’ he whispered, clasping the child 
closer to his bosom. 

*O, she cries so much,’ said Charley ; 
‘and she prays every night for you—we 
all do, too, though little Fannie, she can’t 
pray much—all she can say is, ‘* God, 
please to let my papa come home ;” and 
for the moment Charley rather seemed to 
plume himself with superior attainments. 
* We go to meeting every Sabbath since 
mother’s joined the church, and I go to 
Sabbath school,’ continued Charley. 

For some minutes Mr. Winfield did not 
speak. ‘ Who came with you, Charley” 
was the question mechanically put. 

‘I came all alone—this morning Uncle 
James took mother over to his house to 
stay till to-morrow night, and I was to 
go to grandpa’s—they didn’t expect me, 
so I thought I’d come out here—I wanted 
to see you so bad, father!’ and Charley 
laid back his head on the thin shoulder, 
and stroked the pale cheeks fondly. 

‘ You have to wear this coat Sundays ?” 
asked Charley, twirling his finger in the 
button-hole. ‘Mother has made me one! 
out of your green one—it has real pretty! 
buttons on too—Fannie’s got a new red 
dress and cape, and a little white bonnet 
she wears, and she will carry Ma’s hymn- 
book, and hold it open when they sing. 
How much longer before you can come 
home, father?’ asked the child, timidly, 
with a sigh. 

‘Where will you sleep to-night, my 
little son? said the parent, triumphing 
over the prisoner. 

Mr. Mann heard the question—pushing 
back the door, he said, ‘I will take care 
of your son, sir, and perhaps he had bet- 











OwWwLs. 


gry, I think.’ ‘I don’t know but I had 
ought to go back to grandpa’s to-night 
—Uncle James said there would be a 
bright moon.’ 

* How far is it?’ asked Mr. Mann. 








gloomy recesses their cry is 
quite startling. ‘‘ Ho! oho! 
oho! waugh ho!’ is their 
usual call; the last syllable 
uttered, with particular ear- 
nestness, and drawn out for 
some seconds, and gradually 
falling. The whole is given 
deliberately, in a loud and 
hollow tone; and one can 
scarcely be persuaded that it 
comes from a bird. It re- 
sembles the half-suppressed 
screams of a person throttled. 

The writer of this recollects 
an instance which fell under 
his own notice, and where 
the hollow unearthly cry of 
one of these birds actually 
terrified a whole ship’s com- 
pany. A packet vessel in 
crossing a wide bay was over- 
taken by a storm. After 


hours, she was struck bya 
sea, and went to the bottom ; 
taking down every soul on 
board with her. 

Fishermen, who are generally super- 
stitious, soon reported that in passing 
near to the fatal spot at night, which was 
within a couple of gun-shots from the 


‘It’s fifteen miles, but I ain’t afraid of|shore—a black, bluff frowning promontory 
anything,’ said Charley, with a resolute|/some five or six hundred feet high—they 


alr. 


frequently heard cries of a mysterious 


‘T expect to go several miles his way|character, as if proceeding from the sur- 


early in the morning, Mr. Winfield, and|face of the water, and from the throat of | 


will make the best arrangements I can for) some powerful man in the act of drown- 
him; so, Charley, I guess we had better ing. 


go,’ said Mr. Mann, taking his hand. 


These reports soon got round, and as 


‘Shan’t I see my father again?’ was|they were circulated from mouth to mouth 


the earnest question. 

The child and the parent parted. 

When the next evening came, Mr. 
Mann sought the cell of his friend. He 
felt that then was the convict’s day of 
visitation. 

And so it was. Finally he yielded to 
the Spirit’s wi!l; finally it was said of 
him as of Saul, ‘ Behold, he prayeth !’ 

Days and nights of despairing doubt 
succeeded. Could the blood of Christ 
wash out such moral turpitude! Could 
the promise of the All-forgiving be ex- 
tended to him! 

Still the living voice of dulcimer sweet- 
ness sounded—‘ Though your sins be as 
scarlet, they shall be white as snow !’— 
‘ The Spirit and the Bride say come !’ 

He cast himself upon the mercy of Je- 
sus; the pardon came—his acceptance 
was bright and convincing. 

‘ Write the good news to my wife,’ said 
Mr. Winfield to the chaplain; ‘tell her 
by the blessing of God, Charley’s visit 
has proved to me a savor of life unto life.’ 

The prisoner’s term has closed, and the 
united family walk together in the ordi- 
nances of the Sacred Word.—Examiner. 


Ow.Ls. 

Philip Henry Gosse, a distinguished 
British naturalist, speaks of the voice of 
the horned owl as “ particularly loud and 
alarming.” He has often heard it in the for- 
estsof Alabama,wherein travelling through 
the swamps, covered with huge beech and 
sycamore trees, entwined and tangled by 
the various species of briars and vines, 
this “‘ ghostly watchman” lifts up his hol- 
low voice like a sentinel singing out to 
some rash intruder. Through the after- 
noon, and especially as day wanes into 
evening, these birds may be heard from 
all quarters of the swamps; and in the 





ter retire with me, now—he must be hun- 


deep solitude and general silence of those 





grew more and more frightful, until the 
place was carefully shunned by fishing 
craft and others, especially after night fall. 

A few weeks from the time that those 
reports got abroad one of the packets 
having a number of passengers on board 
happened.to be crossing the bay in that 
direction. The wind had fallen to a dead 
calm, and night was preparing to come 
forth with her sombre mantle. The cur- 
rent had drifted the vessel to within one 
hundred yards of the spot which had been 
the subject ofso much talk, and where 
the screams had been uttered. The sky 
was overcast with dark clouds, and the 
outline of the beetling cliff was barely 
discernible. There was nothing to break 
the silence that prevailed but the occa- 
sional flap of the sails, as the vessel was 
quietly lifted up and down with the swell 
from the distant ocean. 

Among the passengers on deck was a 
respectable clergyman who stood near the 
captain, and who perhaps was the only 
one in the ship that had not heard the re- 
ports of which we have been speaking.— 
The ladies below, the gentlemen on deck, 
the sailors and their gallant commander, 


buffeting the waves for some | 


| 232, 
|z0n, to indicate the presence of a ¢ 
jeither far or near. 

Presently every soul in the vessel; 
ed as if they had been electrified, Pe- 
‘you hear that ?” ejaculated the big 

‘Was that a human voic« 

- ” ied by large 
inquired the clergyman. _-tof Sarsapa- 

‘It wasn’t a living voice any, Sarsapa- 

aatev 


n frauds upoB 
Hence 
the commander. wollowed the use of 


+ vhich flood the mar- 
‘It’s a man drowNifspised, and has be- 


cos ‘d cheat. Still we 
minister. ‘He must {nq intend'to supply 
a fearful scream.’ 


ame from the load of 
ind we think we have 
* Out sweeps the 


ye which are irresistible 
iseases it is intended to 


in; ‘ fur complete eradication from 
— Taal be judiciously taken ac- 
and all. We the bottle. 





room is betREPARED BY 

isee. Git. C. AYER & Co., 

| ‘Thereit isa. MASS. 

|* Did you hearit, cage sy 

| *Hear it, sir! Do yoxs, c, Goodwin & 

| What is the matter with thoy 24,9, 2°" 

| you’re not pulling—give way wit.85- 
}men. Get us out of this. There’s a gale 
at hand. Spirits always scream loudest 
before a storm.’ 

For more than an hour not another 
hare was spoken. The splash of the oars 
|in the water was the only sound that dis- 
turbed the midnight air, and it was not 
until after a breeze had sprung up, and 
| the packet had reached her destination, 
and the passengers were snugly seated in 
the parlor of the sea-side inn, that a sylla- 
ble was ventured on, and even then for 
some minutes it was only the most cour- 
ageous of the party that could indulge in 
a remark. 

* Ho ! oho oho ! waugh ho !’ no wonder 
Mr. Gosse should say the voice of the owl 
is ‘ alarming,’ when a voice from one of 
these birds can spread, from a near cliff, 
such terror among a whole ship’s com- 
pany. 

Whenever our young readers may 
chance to have their nerves affected by 
similar sounds, let them think of the 
above anecdote, and call to mind the 
harmless-looking birds we have chosen to 
embellish our first page with to-day, and 
we will engage that their fears will vanish 

‘ As dew beneath the summer’s sun,’ 








THE PIRATE. 

A correspondent of the N. Y. Chronicle 
sends the following true incident to that 
paper, as an illustration of the power of 
the religion of the Prince of Peace. The 
relation is given by the captain: 

Twenty-seven years ago, the ship I 
commanded was on a mission of mercy. 
Laden with generous contributions of a 
New England city, she was bound to the 
Cape de Verd with bread for the famine- 
stricken and the dying. 

It was the fourteenth day out—in the 
first gray of the morning, that the mate 
aroused me with the startling intelligence 





were all aware of them, and the absence 
of the accustomed glee and merriment 
sufficiently showed that each was musing 
with his thoughts, and feeling somewhat 
nervous. 

‘Look out for a breeze off the land, 
there,’ shouted tl.e + more to keep 
up his courage than on account of any in- 
dications of a coming zephyr. 

* Aye, aye, sir,’ was the ready response 
from some half-dozen of the ‘old salts’ 
forward, who were equally glad with the 
captain for an opportunity to break the 
death-like stillness. 

Again all was silent as the grave. The 
night was now pitch dark, and there was 
not a single light to be seen on the hori- 





that a suspicious vessel was in sight.— 
With the first ray of light the vigilant 
officer had descried her, and she was so 
| near as to be made out with a glass. I 
| was on deck in an instant. 

The first glance at the stranger almost 
dispelled the fear that the mate’s alarm 
had occasioned. 

‘Why, Mr. Larkin,’ I said, laughing as 
I spoke, ‘there’s nothing suspicious in 
that lubberly looking craft. She is a 
| Portuguese brigantine—she can’t sail.’ 
| She looks like that build,’ the mate 
| replied, * but now look at the men on her 
deck.’ 

One glance of the telescope was enough 
|to satisfy me the mate was right. 
| ‘It’s no honest craft, Mr. Larkin,” L 
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said; ‘ but she may not be a pirate for all 
that. One need not be surprised to fall 
in with a slaver hereabouts.’ 
* She’s no slaver, captain.’ 
* Why do you think so ?’ 
* Because there are guns on her deck, 
instead of water casks.’ 
As if to put an end to our speculations, 
the suspicious vessel began to spread more 
canvas, and as she gathered away with 
the freshening breeze,they ran up her fore- 
mast a flag, which when it reached the 
truck, unshook its folds in the wind. On 
a white field we saw the terrible insignia 
of the freebooter, the death’s head and 
cross-bones, painted in diabolical black. 
We made all the sail we could, but 
escape was impossible. A gun from the 
pirate, and a ball whistling over us, 
speedily brought us to. The pirate came 
quietly along, like a panther, which is 
ure of its prey, and in no great hurry to 
ize it. The moment he came within 
aking distance, he hailed and ordered 
to launch a boat and come on board. 
got out the quarter-boat, and I was 
to jump into her to pay my respects 
» to the villains, when Mr. Lar- 
leave to go. 
ant the captain,’ said he, ‘let 
r him. I'll see if the mate 






















a Bible of her own—quite her own, and 
to keep for herself. At once she made 
up her mind to ask her parents not to 
give her the best loaf at breakfast, but to 
allow her to eat the common. bread, and 
give the difference between the prices of 
the two loaves to her. To this her pa- 
rents agreed, though not without express- 
ing some surprise; and the little girl 
during nearly four months, went without 
the best bread, in order to obtain a Bible 
of her own. 

Many of the little Swiss children not 
only desire to have the Bible, but they 
love its truths. A little tract, written 
and printed for the young, was distributed 
jamong them last Christmas. Beneath the | 
title a space was left in which to insert) 
the name of the child, and over this there | 
| was printed these words, *‘ The Lord bless | 
|thee, and keep thee.’ No sooner had one| 
| of the little ones received her copy, and| 
|read the words, than she ran to her| 
| teacher, and cried : 
| *O, Miss, look, look! it is for me—| 
yes, it is for me that the words have been | 
|placed here—‘ The Lord bless thee!’ 1} 
| shall be blessed! O, blessed! What a 
| happiness ! 
/ It was a word of the blessed volume, } 
|which at that moment. fell on the heart of | 








come to the Crab (Cancer :) proceeding 
eastward, you will come to the Lion, the 
Virgin, the Balance, the Scorpion, the 
Archer, the Goat, the Waterman, the 
Fishes, and the Ram, but these last three 
or four do not rise now until late at night, 
or rather early in the morning. These 


|form the twelve signs of the Zodiac, so 


called from a Greek word meaning an ani- 
mal, because they are distinguished by 
different animals, such as lion, ram, goat, 
&c.’ 


THE INFANT KING. 
*T’'d like to play with top, or ball, 
Or lively battledore ; 
Or laugh to see the paper kite 
So high above me soar.’ 
‘ Nay, Sire,’ the regent gravely said, 
‘ Aside these follies fling: 
Remember, though you are a child, 
You are a nation’s king.’ 


*V'll go with yonder little boys, 
To sport upon the green: 

For sure beyond those palace walls 
Right merry things are seen.’ 

‘ My liege, it would appear to me 
A most unseemly thing, 

If children of ignoble race 
Should gambol with their king.’ 


‘In-doors, alone, since I must be, 


writing to?’ Now you know that to is a 
preposition, and requires the objective case 
after it; so you should have said whom.’ 

‘How many more mistakes are there 
on your paper?’ inquired Henry. 

* Three,’ said Mary. 

‘Well,’ rejoined her brother, ‘ you 
needn’t read any more. I see there is 
need enough of my studying grammar, 
and I promise you I won’t complain of it 
again until I can speak correctly for an 
hour atleast. I'll go to bed now, and 
get up bright,and early in the morning, 
and study. Good-night.’ 

My young reader, how is it with you? 





so, I advise you to watch your words for 
jan hour or two, or get some competent 
| friend to do this for you, and I think you 
| will be surprised to see how many errors 
you make, even in common conversation. 
{ Cousin Fanny. 

| 





| SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


| THE DEAF AND DUMB BOY. 
| 





Do you ever say you hate grammar? If} 











ten told you,’ said Mrs. Brown, ‘ you 
could not meet with so many losses. You 
have lost your gloves because you threw 
mw, down anywhere, as you are apt to 

0. 
‘I haven't time to put away my things.’ 
responded Hattie. 

‘It will require less time to put your 
gloves in their place than it does to find 
them,’ said her mother. ‘ To observe or- 
der is one of the best ways to save time.’ 

It was now quite time for Hattie to go 
to the cars, and she would have to run to 
reach them ; so she hurried away without 
her gloves in rather a fretful mood,"as her 
mother remarked, 

‘I hope it will teach you a lesson which 
I have tried in vain to teach you.’ 

She was a minute too late for the cars, 
| They started when she was a few rods 
| from the depot. Hattie was sorely griev- 
|ed. She turned about, with the tears 
| streaming down her cheeks, and walked 
‘slowly homeward. Her mother saw her 

coming back, and pitied her, although she 
could but feel that it was a just punish- 
| ment for her disorderly habits. 

| Well, the little gloveless girl sat down 
in a chair, and cried bitterly for an hour. 

We rather think she had no more tears to 
| shed or she would have cried longer. But 





as well.’ | the little Swiss child, as a drop of dew| 
to the boat, which began | from heaven.—S. S. Guz. 
aost at the same instant | 
ng over the rail, into| | 
| 
| 
| 


|it was a very lonely day to her, as all the 
|children of the village had gone to the 
| picnic, and she kept thinking of the fine 
time they were having. But, on the 


I'll look some pictures o’er, | In Warwickshire there once lived a deaf 
Or spread out all my pretty toys jand dumb boy, whose sullen temper 
om the nursery-floor.’ . — a a broil to exist in the 
* Nay, but your majesty must ten \ family. he father, who was a besotted a 7” 
The books your tutors bring ; | drunkard, frequently beat his son. The} ne ee tes miles 
oS —_ » _— hag: best befits mother, pious creature, full of sympathy |}, Jearn.—to have a place for everythi 
a : |for her offspring, often warded the blow qnq everythin, in its th — Happ ym 
: a ive a king? | off her son’s head and received it on her | oe x eae PPY . 
. } 1 onar > * | —_>_—_— 
sllow, whose | A While jw te an his infant cheek Eon aoe = hoo bee boy be lies, THE BROKEN SAW 
ose eyes, | ‘I want to ask you a few questions, | The drops of sorrow glide. | Fie hy SRS Es See ee Oe amen Ab ve with : 
ed by the! John, and I have noted them down in my ‘Would that I were yon happy bird, ages lndeod, hopelessly bed. mb pies Soave wich See whe See 
cunning, ap- a a | And owned those shining wings ! 5 At last he was sent by the aid of friends ; accounted a hard master. He never kept 
gt eg in memorandum UO0ok. I know that God made little boys, into an asylum for those afflicted with this} his boys ; they ran away, or gave notice 
a fair English But oh! whoe’er made kings 7 | malady. When about to be taken away, they meant to quit ; so he was half his 
y otain pf this wee a |in his rage he offered the greatest resist-|time without, or in search of a boy. The 
plied.” : ict Geiadae. fences —— struggling, Me 7 — bow work was phe. | gg Wong, a 
ee ? , ’ |ing and spitting at those who endeavored | sweeping out the shop, chopping wood, 
Groen? your cargo ? sa a ef per “@ ss littl ‘Nene agate Es GR ean? ,to secure himin the cart. When at last, going errands, and helping round. At last 
‘ Where teian 3° ’ ~ ichard, there is little eens : . Y y y . ; jhe was secured, the prospect of leaving | Sam Fisher went to live with him. ‘ Sam’s 
* Mesten,’ ’ | blance indeed between the constellations | inquired Mrs. Lincoln one evening, as\|his home and his mother, whom he now|a good boy,’ said his mother. 
3 cose > ‘and the various things after which they|she saw her son engaged in reading a for the first time seemed to love, over- | ‘I should like to see a boy nowadays, 
‘Cape de Verde.’ In two or three instances |story book. |whelmed him so, that he sent forth one|that had a spark of goodness in him, 


| 
* Why, they’re all starving there,’ he | perhaps there may be some slight general | ‘No, mother, and I don’t want to, 


for |Sibbering cry, putting his finger to his | growled the new master. 
. ; : ; th, and i i i Itis always bad to begi ith 
said, opening his eyes and looking full at resemblance in the outline, as in the case |it is a grammar lesson, and I hate it.’ poe and keeping his eye fixed on his Mahe ee a ea 
me. of the Great Dipper or Plough; but for | 


mother. His removal from the cart at) who has no confidence in you; because, 
é i wa r ‘ 
Yes, and the flour in my vessel was the most part there is no likeness what- 


‘Oh dear!’ exclaimed Mary, ‘I wish | the other end was just as difficult as plac- |do your best, you are likely to have little 
Wise stean be the mood Chsistians to food mother would let you leave off studying ing him in it before he left. credit for it. However, Sam thought he 
ean [abtion posts I remember I was sorry enough | grammar; I am tired of hearing you scold | 


For some time he would neither eat, | would try; the wages were good, aud his 
: ‘ . : Age drink nor sleep. He was continually | mother wanted him togo. Samhad been 
The rascal continued his deliberate gaze | when I first found this out, as I saw at) about iv. fighti 4 : . ee : 4 
: t th h tes, -|there but three days, before, 
a moment, turned towards his men, who | once that it would be all the more difficult} ‘1 wish ehe would,’ rejoined Henry.—| ghting with his mates, and neither kind-| there but three days, before, in sawing a 
by this time had broken into the main/.4¢ only to find out the places of the|‘ Come, mother, won’t you? 


|ness nor severity seemed to affect him in! cross-grained stick of wood, he broke the 
hatch, i h ding tone, spoke I'll study |the least degree. The master was awise,/saw. He was a little frightened. He 
Sie wads to Ueanich. whiee Porat ose | signs, or constellations, in the heavens, |all my other lessons harder, if you will. patient and pious man, and promised him | knew he was careful, and he knew he was 
























ge looking rascals, | THE FAMILY. 
, sprang, and pulled | ome 
ates afterwards they | 
‘essel, and began | 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
ASTRONOMERS IN EMBRYO. 


THE STARS. 


lst. How may I) 
* | find out the signs of the Zodiac? I was| 
looking all over the sky last night, and 1| 
|could see nothing resembling a bull, or a| 


are named. 


ever. 


make out. 









their captain,for such was my interrogator 


then he said, sharply, turning to me— 


The men looked up in aston- 


He thrust his hand behind him, and walk- 


ed to and fro quickly for five minutes ; |do you know what is meant by the term 


* You Americans are all heretics—why | 


signs of the Zodiac. First of all, Richard, 


Zodiac ?’ 
‘It means something about the twelve 


but also to remember them after ‘they | Besides, what use is there in my studying 
ishment, and then withdrew td the side, were shown to me. But now with respect | it?’ 
where they stood gazing cautiously to|to the question you have asked about the | 


| son.’ 
| Js that all? 


|enough now, without any help from old be 


|** Bullion’s analytical.” ’ 


that as soon as he could write he might|a pretty good sawyer too for a boy of his 
write home to his mother. This promise | age; nevertheless, the saw bruke in his 
|ecaused the poor dumb boy to jump into| hands. 


‘To teach you to speak correctly, my | the air for joy. He began to learn to read | 


* And Mr. Jones will thrash you for it,’ 


| with diligence, for he felt that the better | said another boy who was in the wood- 


as to home and his mother. 


I’m sure I can talk well | he got on with his book, the nearer ad Na with him. 


‘Why, of course I didn’t mean to, ac- 


His mother came one day unexpectedly | cidents will happen to the best of folks,’ 


\to the asylum. She found him changed, | said Sam, looking with a very sorry air on 


ys: A meter alg loses» He pamnangeoal | signs where the sun is found at different) Mrs. Lincoln was silent a few moments, | and she too was changed. Perhaps the|the broken saw. 


|months of the year; the same that we | and then said: ‘Henry, when your bed- conciousn€ss of not living much longer,| ‘Mr. Jones never makes allowances,’ 


their Saviour is our Saviour,’ I answered, | . 4 eS : 
; F see marked down on the celestial globe.’ | time comes this evening, if you have made caused the poor consumptive mother to|said the other boy; ‘I never saw any- 
astonished at the conduct of the man. | 8 | Bry come and take leave of her son. thing like him. That Bill might have 


‘If you lie to me,’ he cried with a | * Well, that is something about it, no/|Jess than siz grammatical errors, you may . 4 eee : ; 
. : “ g " | " the t , staid, only he jumped into a h nest 
fierceness that startled me—‘ if you lie to| doubt, Richard; but we must go a little | discontinue the study of grammar for the | By the time the holidays had aan ia “Ses ned ng He preted art of " 


- - his | ‘ <\ the poor boy’s mother was dead. 
me, I'll nail you to your deck. Is this! more nicely to work before we can get an|rest of the term. Mary may take notice the intelligence was brobght to him, there | but Mr. Jones kept suspecting, and sus- 
cargo the free gift of your countrymen to | > > 


the starving?’ \exact idea of what astronomers mean by | of what you say, and write down your|was no outburst of feeling. He fell in a|pecting and suspecting, and laid every 
“Tl some tt to you by my papers,’ [|it- You know that the earth takes twelve | mistakes; and at nine o'clock we will| fit,and the blood gushed from his lips. For | thing out of the way to Bill, whether Bill 
Pp y y my pepers, haw d the| ’ days and weeks he seemed to be scarcely | Wa8 to blame or no, till Bill couldn’t stand 

answered. | months to perform ber journey round the! heer the resalt. |conscious. Her malady proved heredit lit, and wouldn't.’ 

. , . i % { ‘ * ; ’ a redita- ” . 
; I don t want to ae your gegen ai and that owing to the earth 8 real | Oh, I thank you, * thousand times, ‘ry, and the poor boy was taken home to| ‘ Did he tell Mr. Jones about the eggs ”” 

it by the Saviour whose name you 4ave/ motion in her orbit, the sun has an-appa- | cried Henry ; ‘ how nicely I shall get rid| die. In the hour of his departure he took | asked Sam. 

ood eam woell As he spoke he cross- \rent motion among the stars through of it. You may be sure I shall not make |a looking-glass and gave a yearning look|  ‘ No,’ said the boy; * he was *fraid to, 
“1 swear it by oe Holy Trinity,’ I re- | which he advances at the rate of 30 de- | six grammatical blunders in two hours.’ at his own face in it. He _contrived by | ere —_ 4 penne gn ’ 
plied, solemnly. |grees every month. This division of 30| By and by the clock struck nine, and| pad eerhas oo pbs «vat motives be- said — , a. SUS SED 
. Mg me eggs fo oP PP ~ degrees is termed a sign, twelve of which Mary laid aside her work, and took up a| fs wider: co sominstih lol 9 pe you'll find it better to preach 
ae . e a a ell ctth bie hb mrt baad complete the whole circle, twelve | piece of paper. Henry glanced at it, and|and1 wantto know her when I meet her| than to practise, said the boy. ‘I'd ran 
jaik ene sueeronie i Be, F, pm | tenes thirty being 360, which, as you| thought to himself that it looked as if he|in heaven.” |away before I'd tell him;’ and he soon 
. g well know, are the number of degrees in| had lost his chance; but he said, pleas- | turned on his heel and left poor Sam alone 


ately counted fifty. When he raised him- ' | HOW A LITTLE,GIRL LOST A RIDE. | with his broken saw. 
self up, it seemed to me there was less fe- | €very circle, whether great or small.—|antly: ‘Come, Mary, I want my fate de- | Phere Whe’ 2 great ote ta siiieie. | It was after supper, and he was not like- 


rocity in his countenance. His eyes were | These twelve signs are not marked off in| cided.’ } 4 - ly t Mr. J hat nicht. The sh 
} . ‘ { lone bright summer morning, as all the|/Y to see Mr. Jones that night. € shop 
no longer half closed, but open and clear- | the heavens like the inches ona foot rule,| ‘ Well,’ said Mary, ‘in the first place, | Sabbett school scholars = ly going os was shut, and his master had gone to some 
dang their depths. I looked steadily at/ neither are there groups of stars in the| you said that to-morrow James Murray | Island Grove to enjoy apicnic. The grove a meeting. age next or ep. r 
ry” “ay : : | sk tl das to c d| i i |was nearly ten miles distant, and the| ¥°U/¢ get up early, go into the wood- 
Captain,’ he : said courteously; can 8 a exac / ae as , sige was going to learn you how to play cricket. Por uli ro. por cg mee The rail. house and see what was done, for Sem 
you supply me with two or three casks of| with every thirty degrees of space. But) That was wrong; you should have said | ‘ would never Aide the saw. 


water? |it so happens that there are clusters of|he was going to teach you. Then you | 784 cars, you know, don’t wait long for 

















































: , . They h ti - 
I gave the order, and the water was | stars, which though not exactly, are still|told mother that you done three sums sare ey have a time for start 
lowered into the boat. A word from him | 


. | ng—and they start, just as the sun has a 
calinhie dnt-siete over Quiche, aol 0 | pretty nearly separated from each by this | wrong this afternoon.’ | time to rise—and it rises. 
distance. These serve the purpose of| 


ter a moment’s hesitation, he approached ‘Yes, I remember that. I always for-|_ Among the little girls whoee eyes spar- 
me with his hand extended. marking the places of those signs. Now) get to say did. That’s all, isn’t it?’ | kled ae morning as the sun rose on a 
* God bless you,’ he exclaimed, as he | you remember the small group of six or| ‘No indeed. When father came in, clear sxy, was Hattie Brown. She was 


left my grasp, ‘and send you where the | seven bright little stars which you asked |he asked who left the gate open, and you a pt er Ree ya ane 

wine tans Late ioe. earn ;|me about a week or two ago, and which I | replied: **1t was me.’’ Only yesterday |sion. The time drew near for starting, 
_ — was the Pleiades ?’ | you were learning the rule about active and Hattie hastened to put on her bonnet. 

num eneee semen ‘Yes, John, they are found now near|intransitive and neuter verbs requiring} * y ert she exclaimed, ‘ where are 

: - , _, .| the western horizon at about eight o’clock | the same case after as before them; and |) 8 °°‘ 

In a Swiss family there was a little girl ae hn cues? nag | * Where you put them, I suppose,’ ex- 

not quite eight years old. Every Sun-|' 8: . P you ought to have remembered it, and/| claimed her mother. 

day, at breakfast, the parents gave to each ‘ Well, these are in the sign Taurus or | said «it was J.”’ | *Docome and help me find them, or I 

child a small loaf of the finest and best|the Bull. From these, run your eyes) Why, I never think of saying—it was | shall be late atthe cars,’ continued Hat- 

sort of bread to eat. She always enjoyed eastward and you will see two bright stars| 7; | always say me.’ tie. And she ran from one part of the 


= 7 - ge _ —, — - | not far from each other,—these are the| + But it is‘wrong. A little while after, Ss under great nervous ex- 
e Sunday-schoo at, ‘ —. ; ’ i 

Stati a few shoe of sane each child | Twine (Gemini :) Julege still eastward |] said I had been writing three letters to-| « If you had aplace for your things, 

might, at the end of a few weeks, obtain | 8°me twenty or thirty degrees, you will| day, and you asked : ‘* who have you been! and always put them there, as I_ have of- 

















The poor boy did not feel very com- 
fortable or happy. He shut up the wood- 
house, walked out in the garden, and then 
went up to his little chamber under the 
eaves. He wished he could tell Mrs. 
Jones; but she wasn’t sociable, and he 
had rather not. 

* Oh, my God,’ said Sam falling on his 
knees, ‘ help me to do the thing that is 
right.’ Sam had always said his prayers, 
but he had not put his whole heart into 
his prayer as he did thatnight; that night 
he prayed. 

Ido not know what time it was, but 
when Mr. Jones came into the house the 
boy heard him. He got up, crept down 
stairs, and met Mr. Jones in the kitchen. 

‘ Sir,’ said Sam, - I broke your saw, and 
I thought I’d come and tell you ’fore you 
saw it in the morning.’ 








‘ What did you getup to tell me for” 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








[should think morning would be time 
enough to tell of your carelessness.’ 
‘Because,’ said Sam,‘ I was afraid if 1 
ut it off I might be tempted to lie about 
jt. I’m sorry I broke it, but I tried to be 
careful.’ 
Mr. Jones looked at the boy from head 
to foot, then stretching out his hand, he 


and give him an education. I amsure he 
has a kind heart. The little fellow did as 
he said. He waded through the thick 
mud, drew out the buried shoe, washed 
it off nicely, and handed it to its owner. 
I need not say there was no more ping 
there. Instead of tears the little girl’s 
eyes were full of beaming joy. 

The sight made an impression on my 
mind, and I went home with thoughts 
somewhat like these. 

That boy certainly did some good, al- 
though it seemed to be but a trifle. He 
mettle’s in you. Go to bed.’ was the means of drying up some tears of 

Mr. Jones was fairly won. Never were\sorrow. Churlish men may look coldly 
better friends after that than Sam and he. on such an act, yet in the sight of him 
Sam thinks that justice has not been done | who came to dry the mourner’s tears it is 
Mr. Jones. Ifthe boys had treated him | not overlooked. 
honestly, and ‘above-board,’ he would It was an unselfish act. The boy did 
have been a good man to live with. It) not stop to look round and be sure some- | who had learned these pretty lines, was 
was their conduct which soured and made | body was looking at him, and so he might | sitting with her aunt one pleasant night 
him suspicious. Ido not know how that| get great praise for the thing. Nor did lis . 
is; I only know that Sam Fisher finds in| he stop ry think ‘ what shall I make by ie seg cae — ny Sey 
Mr. Jones a kind master anda faithful|this operation?’ Again, the children “CO%C® UP anc exclaimed, . 
friend.— Child's Paper. were total strangers to each other, and| ‘Aunty is it Saturday night, to-night ?” 
the boy might have said to himself, | Her aunt told her that it was Thursday. 
SCRIPTURE CHARACTERS. ‘If it was my sister, I would get her, Well’ said the little girl, if it storms 
Here is an interesting study for our readers. For | shoe, but I insignia t do it for her! ° * Saturday T can say how pleasant is Thurs- 
three or four weeks we shall give questions similar in| ‘ The boy . poverty did not hinder his | day night, can’t I?’ 
character to the following, the answers to which can be | doing the deed. Nay, this was the very | eee / 
found in the ame of persons ea ~ Bible history. | thing that helped him along. Ifhehad| She evidently didn’t get the meaning of 

ompanying these questions wiil be references to per- i i } s 
= poe a a towns also given in the Bi- j — roca yg ne aor ro pone } the word pleasant, that the fact intended 
ble, and these references, are so arranged that the ini-| 404 00+ 3. oe ony $s Jebiee mt might to convey. And she is so young a child, 
jals of the names to which they refer, will prove whether | , 4 ’ st 3 Fm 
salad to the question and. is peri In coder | very likely have hesitated about helping \ that me Sek See that she : didn _— 
that the young reader may fully understand the charac- the little child out of her trouble. But | But she understands now that it is your 
ae ome we tea eae — to > 1,,as it was, he had no hindrances of that | behavior, and not the weather, that makes 
aa ganas paces ee het anes kind, but just «waded right through,’ not Saturday night pleasant. 
{he questions are asked. | caring a straw for muddy boots or soiled 

|pants. Now, there are hundreds and’ 
, thousands of children in the world who 
think, 

‘Oh! if we only had plenty of money | 
—if our father’s were only rich, we could 
do a great deal of good.’ Such children 
are under a mistake. There are conve- 


such schools have since been seen repeat- 
ing or singing it. None can tell what 
these simple lines have done, or are des- 
tined to do,for the salvation of the lost. 
—Examiner. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





said, 

‘There Sam, give me your hand. Shake 
hands. I’lltrust you,Sam. That's right; 
that’s right. Gotobed, boy. Never fear. 
I'm glad the saw broke; it shows the 


For the Companion. 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 


How pleasant is ene 
When I’ve tried all the week to be good ; 
Not spoken one word that is bad, 
And obliged every one that I could. 


To-morrow the Holy day comes, 
Which our merciful Father has given, 

That we may have rest from our work, 
And prepare for the joys of His heaven. 


Lucy B , a dear little friend of mine, 














How many of 

the little readers of the Companion find 

Saturday night pleasant to them ? 
Osterville. FRANK. 


QUESTION NO. I. 

Who was a noted teacher of the Jewish 
law, whose reasoning had great weight 
with the council at Jerusalem? 





I KNOW BETTER. 


To hear little Caroline Wood talk, you 
would think she was the wisest body in 


The initials of the following references prove the name: 
1. The portion of Palestine which was 





asked God earnestly to change her heart 
and help her to do right. God heard her 
prayer—as He always will—and she was 
never heard to say again, * It’s no use try- 
ing ;’ for she prayed, she watched, she 
strcve hard against her sins, and was able 
by God’s grace, to lead the life of a love- 
ly young Christian.— Sunday School Times. 








CURIOUS CHRISTINA. 
Christina begged her mother to buy her 
acanary bird. Her mother said, 

* You shall have one when you become 
always obedient and industrious, but es- 
pecially when you give up your curiosity, 
which prompts you to pry into useleas, 
or even hurtful things.’ 

Christina promised she would. One 
day she came home from school, when her 
mother said, 

There is a little new box on the table: 
on no account whatever open it, and do 
not even once move it. If you obey me, 
I shall soon give you a great deal of pleas- 
ure.” 

Her mother then went out to visit her 
little sick god-child, William ; but scarce- 
ly was she out of the door, ere the over- 
curious girl had the box in her hand. 

* How light it is !’ she said ; * and there 
are some little holes in the lid! What 
can there be in it?” 

She opened the little box, and behold! 
there immediately hopped out a most 
beautiful yellow canary, and flew chirping 
merrily about the room. As she was 
vainly pursuing the brisk little bird about 
the room till she was out of breath, and 
her cheeks glowing, in walked her mother 
and said. 

‘You disobedient, curious girl! this 
beautiful bird I wished to give you, but I 
wished first to put you to the proof wheth- 
er you deserve it. 


dient, and not so curious as you.’ 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


COMPOUND remedy, in which we have labored to 
A produce the most effectual alternative that can be 
made. It isa concentrated extract of Para tarsaparill 
80 compined with other substances of still greater alte 
native power as to afford an effective antidote for the 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to cure. It is believed 
that such a remedy is wanted by those who suffer from 
Strumous complaints, and that one which will accom- 
plish their cure must prove of immense service to this 
large class of our afflicted fellow-citizens. How com- 
pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex- 
periment on many of the worst cases to be found of the 
following comp! Z 

Sertoa and Scrofulous Complaints, Eruptions and 
Eruptive Diveases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotches, Tumors, 
Salt Rheum, Scaid Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic Affec- 
tions, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou 
loureux, Debility, Dyagaeein and Indigestion, Erysipelae, 
Rose or St. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole class of 
complaints arising from impurity of the blocd. 

This compound will be found a great promoter of 











But now I shall give 


health, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hu 
mors whicn festeria the blood at that season of the year 
| By the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders 
| are nipped in the bud. Multitudes can, by the aid of 
{this remedy, spare themselves from the endurance of 
| foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the 
| System will strive to rid itself of corruptions, if not as- 
| sisted to do this through the natural chanels of the body 
| by an alternative medicine. Cleanse out the vitiated 
blood whenever you find its impurities bursting througb 
| the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores ; cleanse it wien 
| you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins ; 
| cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feelings will te)) 
you when. Even wien no particular disorder is felt, 
people enjoy better health, and live longer, for cleansing 
| the blood. “Keep the blood healthy, and all is well; but 
| with this pabulum of life disordered, there can be no 
lasting health. Sooner or later something must go 
wrong, and the great machinery of life is disordered or 
ov ‘own. 
| Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, 
of accomplishing these ends. ut the world has been 
| egregiously deceived by preparations of it, partly be- 
| cause the drug alone has not all the virtue that is claim- 
ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- 
| ing to be concentrated extracs of it, contain but little 
| of the virtue of rong. angie or any thing else. 
| During late years the public have been misled by large 
| bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- 
rilla for one dollar. Most of these have been frauds upon 
the sick, for they not only contain little, if any, Sarsapa- 
rilla, but often nv curative properties whatever. Hence, 
bitter and painful disappointment has followed the use of 
the various extracts of barsaparilla which flood the mar- 
ket, until thie name itself is justly despised, and has be- 
come synonymous with imposition and cheat. Still we 
call this compound Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply 
such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the lead of 
obloqu i rests upnn it. And we think we have 
| ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible 
| by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to 
|cure. In order to secure their complete eradication from 
| the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- 
cording to directions on the bottle. 


| PREPARED BY 
| Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 
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niences and inconveniences for doing good 


the birth-pl f the Apostles. 
agg tad gi ten cnr in every station of life. What do we all 


2. An aged widow remarkable for a 


the town. Sophy Neal tells her at school 
that she has made a mistake by spelling 





most need to fit us for this noble work of jeight with three h’s instead of two. But 
doing good? Not fine houses, nor €X-' she exclaims, ‘I know better,’ and she 
tensive lands, nor piles of gold and silver, | pets a mark for her heighth. Sarah Hays 
but simply a loving heart. Ah, yes, that hints to her that Mexico is in North and 
Is It: not in South America, as she has put it in 
| her geography exercise. ‘ I know better,’ 
says Caroline. The girls found it was no 
|use to try to assist her, and they left her 
\to herself. She continued to ‘know bet- 
jter’ than everybody else; and the conse- 
| quence was that she was a very ignorant 
and conceited woman. If she had not 
| been so confident of knowing better than 
those who kindly corrected her mistakes, 
and if she had profited by their remarks, 
iastead of despising them, she would have 
| been beloved for her amiableness and re- 
|spected for her intelligence. 


life of fasting and prayer. 

3. A disciple of Cyprus, with whom 
Paul lodged during his last visit to Je- 
rusalem. 

4. The name of one whose sudden 
death brought great fear on all the church. 

5. The only companion of St. Paul 
during his last imprisonment at Rome. 

6. The city in Asia Minor from whence 
the Jews came who stoned Paul. 

7. The village where our Saviour spent 
the first evening after his resurrection. 

8. A city where the Apostle Peter| 
ministered to the saints. | 


‘A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine ; 

Holy, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine.”’ 








*“THOU GOD SEEST ME.” 

God can see me every day, 

When IT work and when I play ; 
When I read and when { talk, 
When [ run and when [ walk ; 
When I eat and when} drink, 
When I sit and only think ; 

When I laughand when I cry, 
God is ever watching nigh. 





Answer to No. 1.—Gamari1Erir—<Acts v.34, 


KRY TO THE REFERENCES. PROOFS. 


When I’m quiet, when I’m rude, 


1. Galilee . . . Acts ii. 7. | When I’m naughty, when I’m good ; | *I know better’ is an ugly expression. 
2. A-nna . » «  Seheon..36. | When I’m happy, when I’m sad, |The boys and girls who use it are com- 
38. M-nason . . . Acts xxi. 16. When I’m sorry, when I’m glad; monly surly and cross children. It is em- 
4. A-nanias . . . Acts v. 5. When | pluck the scented rose, | ployed as a contradiction of what is told 
jee. s « + STi ey Bi, | That in my neat garden grows ; | them, and they very often say they know 
6. I-conium , . . Acts xiv, 19, ore I ie ee way fy, k j better, although the person whom they 
7. Emmaus, . . Luke xxiv. 13.) nadernet. dnentir goat | contradict has seen or heard the very thing 
8. L-ydda . . . Actsix,32. | When the sun gives heat and light, Let the 


| he speaks of, and they have not. 

young remember that if they acquire the 
habit of pretending to know better than 
) all others, they will, when it is too late, 
be likely to find that they know less than 
most people. Such a disposition is very 
| opposite to the humility and docility which 
, become all who wish to grow wise, and is 
particularly disagreeable in the young. 





When the stars are twinkling bright, 
When the moon shines on my bed, 


; . — God still watches o’er my head ; 
What eastern king was it, whose lying | Night or day, at church be fair, 
awake at night was the preservation of a| God is ever, ever near, 
city ? | Marking all I do or say, 
The initials of the following references prove the name: | Pointing to the happy way. 

1. A female whose discretion and 
courteous behavior led to, great exalta- | 
tion. } 


QUESTION NO. II. 


iad | 





“JUST ASI AM.” 
2. The place where an eminent high A few weeks ago, a poor little boy came | 
priest died. |to one of our Ward Missionaries, and | 
3. The cousin of Saul, who was cap- | holding up a dirty and worn-out bit of | 
tain of his host. | printed paper, said, | how very hard it is to do right ! 
4. Avviolent opposer of the rebuilding} _ ‘ Please, sir, father sent me to get a believe I ever shail be able.’ 
of the temple. clean paper like that.’ he. Have you really tried, my dear ?” 
5. One whose ill-timed zeal provoked Taking it from his hand, the missionary; ‘Oh, yes; I try every day. When I 
the anger of the Lord. unfolded it, and found that it was a page | awake, before I get up, I say to myself, I 
6. A servant, the first named in Scrip- | containing that precious lyrical epitome | will be good all the day. I will be gen- 


é Bites 
BEGINNING RIGHT. 
‘A little girl once said,‘ Oh! mother 


I don’t 


ture. of the gospel, of which the first stanza is|tle and kind. I will obey my parents and 
7. A city of refuge. as follows :— jteachers. I will not quarrel. I will al- 
8. Two monosyllabic names, the early Just as I am without one plea, ways tell the truth. But then, mother— 


Save that thy blood was shed for me. ’ Bes, 
And that Thou bidd’st mecome to Thee— | I don’t know how it is—I do so often 


O Lamb of God !—I eome. |forget. Then, when evening comes, I 
The missionary looked down with in-| — to — —— ! what — 
: | of trying ? ave been in a passion ! 
“NEVER MIND, ’'LL GET IT FOR fen ee ee aden S| have boon disobedient!’ and sa or twice 
you.” | got it, and why he wanted a clean one. ; mother, you know I have said what was 
Just one week ago to-day I was walk-|~ We found it, sir,’ said he, in sister’s | 2°t true” 
ing through one of the streets of our city, | pocket, after she died, and she used to| The dear child seemed very much 
when suddenly a cry of distress fell on my | sing it all the time while she was sick, and | ashamed while saying this; so her moth- 
ears. Upon halting and looking round I' she loved it so much that father wanted to er looked kindly at her, and only said, 
observed that the cry came from a little get a clean one, and put it in a frame, to| * My dear, I do not think you have be- 
girl (about six years old I should guess,) hang it up. Won't you please to give us | gun right.’ 
who it appeared had met with something |g clean one, sir?” | The little girl looked up wonderingly, 
ofa misfortune. In company with a larg- In some little Mission Sabbath school | and her mother went on; 
er sister she had just crossed over from! probably, this poor girl had Gestation ‘ The first thing is to have a new heart ; 
One corner to another, and in the effort’ ly received it, afterwards to find in it, we| have you asked for this?” . 
had lost one of her tiny shoes, which had | * No, mother, I am afraid not.’ 


: : f |may hope, the gospel of her salvation.— 
‘stuck fast,’ as the children would say, |Conld she, in any probability, have gone| ‘Then, my child do so at once. Good 
Inthe mud. Just as I was deciding to 


E N down into death, sweetly singing that fruit, you know, can only come from a 
goand help the weeping child, I observed hymn of penitence and faith in Jesus, to good tree. If your heart is wrong, your 
& poorly dressed boy of perhaps twelve her latest breath, without the saving|conduct will be wrong. You cannot 
Years, coming up the street, and no soon- knowledge of Him which the Holy Spirit| make it right yourself, with all your good 
er did he discover the cause of the trouble | alone imparts ? jresolutions. But ask God, for Christ's 
than he spoke out bravely the words at} The incident was so impressive that it| sake, to help you. He will give you His 
the head of this article. — was related in a Sabbath school, subse-| Holy Spirit, and you will no more find it 

* Never mind, ru get tt for you!” quently, and copies of the same beautiful | impossible to do right.’ 
It was to my mind a noble utterance. hymn were given to all who would prom- I am glad to say that the child took 
Ifelt as if I should like to take that boy| ise to learn it. Groups of children from) he: mother’s advice. That very day she 


homes of two Old Testament characters. 
9. An Old Testament name of Christ. 














it to good little William,who is more obe- | LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR SALE 8Y 


“Mark well this truth ; the prying mind 
Will lose far more than it can find. Weeks & Potter, Chas. 
Co.,8. N. & W. A. Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.8. Burr 
& Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 


T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & 


0. 





THE LITTLE MOUNTAIN GUIDE, | price $1 per E ottly; Six Bottles for $5. 
—OR,— 43—6m 

HOW TO BE HAPPY. | 

| 


HE preaching of an artless child is oft times a thou- 
T a fold wo effective than the most elaborate and GOULD & LINCOLN, 59 WASHINGTON 8T., 
gee «ey cere hag et ever cht sa sce HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 

he truths tbat slay the sinner, and build up the soul o ’ abt siiel 

a believer, are very'simple and very full of vesus. The | AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. 
work announced is directly in point of illustrating the | By Mrs. OLtrmanr, Author of '' Margaret Maitland.” 
way in which a little child may lead scores of adults into | 6mo. cloth. 63 cents. 

the Kingdom of Heaven by a way they know not. If ever | CHARMING story, full of fascination to all children 
the principles of a ‘* Higher Christian Life’? were ew- | and youth, and teaching the best lessons of virtue 
bodied in the person of a discipie, though it were butone | and piety. It willcarry sunny hours and nobler aims 
of the lambs of the flock, the record of these principles is | into many family circles. 

found in the “ Little Mountain Guide,” this day pub- | PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or Book 
lished. Price 45 Cents of Home Education and Entertainment. By 8. Prou? 


GOOD NEWS FOR LITTLE FOLKS. 


HENRY HOYT, 
NO. 9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 





for all kinds of cuts, wounde, burns, scalds, &c. 
everywhere for 25 cents a box. 1 





Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
Bronchial Troches. 
Bronchial Troches. 
Brown’s Troches. 
Brown’s Troches. 
Troches. 

Troches. 


“ Pre-eminently the first and best.” 
REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER. 
**T recommend their use to Public Speakers.” 
REV. E. H. CHAPIN, NEW YORK. 
“* Great service in subduing Hoarseness.”’ 
REV. DANIEL WISE, NEW YORK. 


WARREN, BusTC 


J. F. W. LANE, BOSTON. 
‘* A simple and elegant combination for coughs, &c.”’ 
DR. G. F. BIGELOW, BOSTON. 
** Contain no opium or anything injurious.’’ 
DR. A. A. HAYES, CHEMIST, BOSTON. 
to speak though ontoring from Cold.” 

REV. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, 8T. LOUIS. 

“T neartily unite in the above commendations.” 
REV, M. SCHUYLER, 8T. LOUIS. 


no benefit, found relief from the Troches. 
REV. D. LELTS, FRANKFORT, ILL. 
Sold by Druggists everywhere, 25 cents per Box. 
16—4w 


CAPT. RUSSEL’S WATCHWORD. 
THIs DAY PUBLISHED, 


title. The scenes and incidents 
and laid in old Essex County, Mas: 






tray its merits, would far exceed the 


EEP IT IN THE HOUSE.—We are all liable to ac- | 
cidents, and it therefore behoo:es us to be prepared | 
for them. Redding’s Russia Salve is a certair ag 
Sold | 
8 


« I have proved them excellent for Whooping Cough.” | 
REV. H. W. W: IN. 


‘* Very beneficial in clearing the throat when compelled 
‘* A friend having tried many remedies for Asthma with | 


AX original and deeply interesting work with the above 
are drawn from life, 

To speak of this 
charming Juvenile in terms rere reg! extended to por- 
limits of a vewspa- 


Newcombe. With numerous illustrations. 16mo. cloth 

| 75 cents. 

| This little volume furnishes an inexhaustible store o: 

| instruction and amusement in the home circle. 

THE POOR BOY AND MERCHANT PRINCE; or, 
Elements of Success, drawn from the Life and Charac- 
ter of the lateAmosLawrence. By WiLttaM M. TuayeEr, 
author of “*The Poor Girl and True Woman.”— 
l6mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

* One of the best books for boys with which we have 
met for years.’’—[Chicago Herald. 
| ‘ There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the at- 
| tention and interest the mind of the young reader.”°— 
(LN. ¥. Evangelist. 

| “We wish very earnestly that all the business men of 
our great cities knew the worth of this volume.’’—{ Pres- 
byserian Banner. 

| THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN ; or, Elements 

of Woman’s Success, drawn from the life of Mary Lyon 

| and others. for Girls. By ILLIaM M. 

j Tuaver, author of ‘*The Poor Boy and Merchant 

| Prince.’? 16mo cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

j This book is filled with weighty instruction, enlivened 

| by an abundance of anecdotes. Mary Lyonis the central 

| figure of the book, but illustrations of its teachings are 

| drawn from the lives of many other distinguished women. 

Parents will find the above ‘* Companion Books” ad- 

} mirably adapted for presents to a son and daughter. 
Uniform in size, typography. and binding. 

THE AIMWELL STORIES; Six Volumes, uniform, 

| with Box. 

This series of works for youth is designed to portray 
some of the leading phases of youthful character, and to 
point out their tendencies to future good and evil. They 





“ Great benefit in affections of the Bronchial Organs.’’ depict the quiet, natural scenes and incidents of every- 
DR. 


| day, life, in city and country, mingling important moral 

lessons with amusing, curious, and useful information.— 
| Each volume is complete of itself, but a connecting thread 
| runs through the whole. 


SEVENTH THOUSAND 
oF THE 

Higher Christian Life, 

| JUST PUBLISHED. 


iy an extraordinary and STEADILY INCREASING SALE— 
the unanimous voice of the press, and a testimony ofa 

‘cloud of witn+sses’’ whose spiritual life has been quick- 

suet by its perusal, be any criterion of its value, then 
joes 


THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN LIFE 


stand pre-eminently in the foremo:t rank of chrtstianis- 
ing influences in our midst. No Christian can read this 
work without receiving an essential impulse in the heay- 
enward direction. His views as a DISCIPLE will be broad- 
er and more expansive—his aims infinitely higher and 
more ¢ hensi while his heart will & made more 





per advertisement. It must be read to be 


** Watch word.” 


condition of life. 
Illustrated 12mo. Price 75 Cents. 
HENRY HOYT, 


9 COKNGHILL, BOSTON. 
M4—4w 


In its production the gifted authoress has done an in- 
valuable service to the youth of our land, by inciting in 
their minds a laudible ambition to excel and a determin- 
ation to overcome difficulties by the magic power of the 
et all lovers of good books—good in 
the best and most comprehensive sense of the term, pro- 
cure a copy of Capt. Russel. His counsels will be found 
invaluable, and the *“* Wateh-word”’ a talisman in any 


Pp ’ 
tender, loving and child-like than before he sat down to 
its perusal. 

Sent pre-paid to any part of the country on receipt of 
the price, 1,00 


HENRY HOYT, 


littw 9 CORNHILL. 


NOW READY 
PALISSY, 
THE HUGUENOT POTTER! 





BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
AT WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
The Best Stock 
, AND GREATEST VARIETY OF 
BOYS’ CLOTHING 
Ever offered in this market. 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO. 
OAK HALL, 
32 & 34 North Street, Boston, Mass. 
13—2m 












} E byptahe 4 is a marvellous preacher, and life experiences 
in the fires of p ion reveal ch » and tell 
us of what sort it is as prosperity cannot. 

PaLiss¥ wes one of the nobility of nature, and though 
born in the lap of poverty, his comprehensive mind, un- 
wavering persistence in the cause of right, and HIGH 
moral courage fm an age when to profess Christianity was 
to bare the neck to the axe, have secured him a high 

lace in the annals of history. This work has to dowith 
facts and tacts alone, and is destined to a wide sale and 
still wider influence Beautifully executed il'ustrations 
enbance the value of almost any work —Pati«sy has 
eighteen exceedingly choice and finely executed ones, 
giving the book a gem-like appearance. 

12mo. Price 75 cents. 


HENRY HOYT, 
9 CORNHILL, 
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JANE WALLACB. 
A STORY FOR GIRLS. 

“Jane! Jane! Jane!” called the mother, 
standing at the fuot of the stairs. ‘Jane, why 
don’t you wake and come down? Do make 
haste. I can’t get the baby out of my arms, 
and we shall not heve any breakfast this morn- 
ing if we don’t hurry.’ 

There was no movement overhead, and, after 
calling two or three times more, the pale, deli- 
cate mother climbed the stairs to the chamber 
of her sleepy daughter. 

“Why don’t you start, Jane?” she said, 
drawing down the clothes from a rosy, healthy 
girl in the bed. “Come, my dear, do get up 
and dress.” 

“ Do go away, and don’t be pulling all the 
clothes off. I’m cold.” 

“T want you down stairs, Jane.” 

“ Well, well, I'll come in a minute. Do go 
away, and give me a minute’s peace, can’t 
you?” 

The mother, with a heavy sigh, turned and 
went down stairs—and Jane drew the clothes 
back over her head, and ina minute was fast 
asleep. It was after nine o’clock when she ap- 
peared below. 


her bosom, and blessed her, and wept over her. 
She led her gently in, and laid her on a couch, 
and sat beside her, listening to her mournful 
story until the evening shadows fell, and there, 
in the gloaming, with her head resting on the 


ly just been killed, as the body was still warm, 
and showed unmistakable signs that the life 
had been extinguished by the pressure of teeth 
and claws, 

Carlo at once recovered his cheerfulness, and 


mile or more in advance of his sleigh, and go- 
ing in the same direction. The track was nar- 
row, merely a sleigh or sled path, and on either 
side the snow was several feet deep. Present- 
Ip his ip by some chance, noticed the | 


————— 
8. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 


— AND— 






resumed his former habits. He had erred, re- 


faithful breast which her transgressions had so| pented and atoned for his offence, and 


coming vehicle, and, raising himself up, be| 
a dalih + 





after to the end of his days a privileged favor- 
ite in the family of his owner. 

Strange as this instance of canine sagacity 
may seem to those who deny dogs even the 
faintest glimmer of the rational faculty, it is 
nevertheless not more strange than true, since 
the facts herein detailed are related by one of 
the most respectable families of the South.— 
How Carlo came in possession of the squirrel 
has never been satistactorily tained. All 


often wounded and made to bleed, Jane Wal- 
lace died. 

Little girls, girls just upon the spot “ where 
the brook and river meet,” would you be sure 
that the fate of the wretched Jane be not your 
fate? Then be obedient and affectionate to 
your parents, particularly to your mother. If 
you are so a blessing will be sure to follow 


too view, then started with all 
poorible speed toward it with a squeal as for 
ife. Our traveller, unused to such demonstra- 
tions, finally stopped his horse, and awaited the 
denouement. On came the hog, until within a 
short distance of him, when, coming to a side 
path, he entered it, turned around, gave a tri- 
umphant grunt, and walked away, The on! 
conclusion to be arrived ut is, that the animal, 
seeing no other means of escape, decided that 





the probabilities are in favor of the supposition 
that he caught it in the woods by stratagem or 
by fleetness of foot. 

By what process did the sagacious animal 
reach the conclusion that his offence was to be 
atoned for by the return of a whole squirrel for 
the one he had torn ? 


WHEN I WAS A TINY BOY. 
O, when I was a tiny boy, 
a, days and nights were full of joys 
ly mates were blithe and kind! 
No wonder that I sometimes sigh, 
And dash the tear-drop from my eye, 
To cast a look behind. 


A hoop was an eternal round 

Of pleasure. In those days [ found 
A toy a joyous thing ; 

But now those past delights I drop ; 

My head, alas! is all my top, 


you ; if you are not so you will gain a curse. 
It is as certain as death, 

“ Honor thy father and thy mother that thy 
days may be long in the land which the Lord 
thy God giveth thee.” Aveusta Moore. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


Shelburne Falls, April 15, 1859. 

Dear Grandfather Willis, Sir.—Please find 
enclosed one dollar for the Youth’s Companion. 
We are very happy to greet its weekly visits. 
It brings sunshine and joy into our household 
as often as it shows its pleasant face. Mother 
thinks it the best paper we have (and we have 
several,) and even our little dog Diamond seem- 
ed greatly interested in little Fido’s letter to 
his city brother. We think strongly of trying 
to teach Dimy his letters, so he can read the 





Had he been obliged to turn out into the deep | 


snow he would have been ‘a goner..—Mar- 
quette, Ohio, Journal. 


REMARKABLE IGNORANCE. 
The Paris correspondent of the New York 
Express found a Frenchman looking at a por- 
trait of Washington. The correspondent was 


the path was his only hope of safety. | 


PEDAL BASS MELODEONs, 

XrThe first premium over all competi 
of the Mass. Charitable Mechanie Astociation, sige fe? 
tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio § - 
Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the M _ 
acturers. —_ 

By means of a new method of Voicing known only 
th ives, they have ded in removing the re 
and buzzing sound which formerly characterizeg the j 
strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and oy, me 
like. The action is prompt and reliable, enabjj “te 

former to execute the most rapid music without blurr. 
Tag the tones. The swell is arranged to give great os. 
pression. 








at ex. 


| THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lod, 
&e. It is arranged with two manuals or banks ey Hale, 
the lower set running an octave higher than the one 
and may be used separately, and thus get in one cage tw 
distinct instrum<nts : or, by use of the coupler, the twe 
banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
the front set only. This connectec with the Pedal 

will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfticiently 
heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 





politely asked who that was, With indignant | ns ¢esigned for parlor and private use. The constructioy 


astonishment he replied, ‘ Washington.’ 
*Va-shang-ton!’ repeated the Frenchman, 
Il me semble avoir entendu ce nom quelque part 
(It seems to me I have heard that name some- 
where.) 
This was abominable. Quite as bad as the 
remark of the Englishman to whom the _patri- 





similar to the Church instrument, being ar: with 
| two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
| the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
Church Instrument, when used without the Pedals 
| Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use, 

Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Many. 
factory being made in the most complete and thorough 
; Manner. Having removed to the spacious building, Su 
| WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
| manufacturing purposes, and employ none but the mos; 





otic Yankee was exhibiting Bunker Hill Monu- , “*Pe"isnced and skillful workmen, 


ment. 
spot where Warren fell.’ 
‘ Ah,’ said the Englishman, glancing at the 


Companion without looking through our eyes. 
May you, Sir, live long to publ:sh the Compan- 
ion, is the wish of your little friends, 

G. E. & A. A. G. 


“Jane, I want you to take Archy out with 
you and amuse hifn this afternoon, for I have 
so much to do. Now do, my child, try and 
help me in that way, if you cannot sew for me. slat 
You know that makes you so nervous.” Plymouth, N. H., April 15, 1859. 

“Taking care of babies makes me more! Editor Youth’s Companion, Sir.—Enclosed is 
nervous still. ~ I declare, mother, 1 do think it | —— a! pee a do 
is too bad that I must be plagued with Archy | ed ‘e a. Giret inquired foe : Penge — 
every where I go. There, come along with panion come ?’ is the first question asked as the 
you, you young one. Now stop yoursqualling, | papers are laid on the table. We think it a 
or you shan’t stir a step with me.” | profitable Companion for mature years as well 

“I not want to go—Ma, Ma, don’t let Jane jas for youth. With sentiments of —, 
take me ; no, no, I will not go with her.” owe 

“Oh! Jane, why couldn't you have been| 
pleasant with the child, and have coaxed him | 
quietly off? You have spoiled my afternoon’s 
work now, for he will not go.” 

* Let him stay, then,” said Jane, and away | 
she flung, out at the street door, and did not 
return until after dark. 

“| cannot afford to get you so costly a dress, 








VARIETY. 


A DOG’S SENSE OF JUSTICE. 

A friend of mine, William P. Gould, Esq., 
of Greene county, Alabama, owned, many 
years ago, a Newfoundland dog of remarkable 
size and beauty. Carlo, for that was his cog- 
nomen, p ing an u share of the 


Jane. It will take half of one quarter’s money, | docility, sagacity, and adhesive attachment for 
persons, characteristic of his race, was of 


and neither I nor any of the children but your- course, a prime favorite with his master 


self can have any new things, if you have s0| and the family. His usual places of resort 
much.” were the yard, and lots immediately around the 
“1 can’t help that, the dress | must have—| family residence. Beyond these he seldom 
I've set my heart upon it, and get it you must | —— either in the pursuit of game or to fol- 
_ ,. | low a person he liked. 
I won’t wear any thing else to Amy Dome’s 


His master went one day into the woods 
wedding. If you can’t pay for it now the man | near the house, to shoot squirrels. Carlo, im- 


will trust you—any how, I must and will have | pelled by an uncommon freak of playfulness or 
that dress.” | affection, followed him, but kept some distance 
The beautiful silk was purchased, and Jane, | in the rear, as if conscious that being uninvit- 
whhag P ’ *\ed, he came unwelcome to the sport. A few 
who was very handsome, really looked superb- | caressing words and pats on the head sufficed 
ly in it; but her mother wore her dowdy cloak | to restore his confidence, and he trotted along 
and hat all winter to pay for it, and her little| Close upon the heels of his master, stopping 
: eee | when he did, but never venturing to circle 
brothers and cane wenn ares 88. | through the woods in quest of game. A large 
“Jane, for pity’s sake don’t be seen fox squirrel ran up a tree close by the sports- 
again with Jerry Halstead. He is not a fit|man, who levelled his gun and shot it dead.— 
: ; |The noise which it made in falling upon the 
companion for any decent girl. I never was | n g 
dhol in oll lif © wants die tin dry leaves attracted the notice of Carlo, who 
- . es mel my ie 7 3 ~ | rushed forward, seized the carcass, and began 
waiting on you home from the fair. Promise | to shake and rend it with great violence. The 
me, my daughter, that you will henceforth shun | voice of his master, commanding him to put it 
him.” | down was ae The —— a 
ry . F F | of the dog triumphed over his habits of prompt 
Caan — exeh thing: Heb the | pedience, and he tore the squirrel into frag- 
most interesting gentleman that [ ever knew, | ments, and scattered them upon the ground at 
and I’m sure there is not such another hand-| the base of the tree. Irritated at the disobe- 
some one in all this town. I think myself most | dience of his tavorite, the sportsman whipped 
happy to have obtained his notice. Mother, | him severely wich a branch which he tore from 


P ees differ. |® bush, holding him by the leather collar which 
Pe so prejudiced. 1 wish you was differ-| — 4, fastened round his neck. The dog howled 
ent. 


| most piteously during the infliction of the pun- 

“I wish you was different,Jane. But as you |ishment, and ran back home the moment he 
are so reckless about your own interests, a released, xl I at ele 
must try to hinder you from destroying yours)” Ra. .qusesiy notices 57, the family te 


: : some great change had come over the gay and 
self. I forbid you to see this man more, other | frolicsome Carlo. He discontinued his almost 
than as a stranger.” 


constant visits to the house to receive the 
“He is my promised husband; I cannot | caresses of the family. With drooping head 
” and tail, and most ruefv] expression of face, he 
obey you. 
“Oh! my child, my child!” 


glided mournfully about the premises, and 
| when called, especially by his master, would 
That night the villain, with hot a een to hide himself from sight in some 
wooed the foolish and wicked daughter away | covert place about the yard. He showed by 
“to her wedding,” he said ; but there was no his actions, as plainly as ‘words could have 
: , ¥ spoken it, that he feit himself to be in deep 
wedding. _.| disgrace. As he persistently rejected all over- 
Two years passed. The poor mother did | tures of reconciliation made by his master, the 
not know where had fled her ungrateful child. | affair seemed to be as incapable of adjustme 
The snow was falling, and the winter wind | 2° it was of explanation, between the offending 
howled dismally at window and at door. The “ve — poy ‘uuuavel ant i : 
mother, paler and older than ever, sat sewing | be found anywhere upon the premises. Could 
by the fire—her face was very sad, and the/| it be possible that he had gone into voluntary 
tears kept falling on her work. exile to atone for his fault? Or had he, imiiat- 
A knock at the door. Who was there in| "8 the folly of lordly men, made away with 


; his own life, to cancel his disgrace, and escape 
such a bitter storm? She hastened to open to| the taunts of his fellow dogs? There was no 


the stranger, and haggard, worn, starving with | end to the conjectures in the family as to the 
cold and hunger, Jane fell forward into her | cause of his disappearance, and no end to the 
mother’s arme. | search for his retreat. But he came not for the 


ao | accustomed call, and there was neither foot- 

She had been through such misery _* had | print nor sign to tell whither he had gone. 
broken her heart, and shortened her life, but! In the evening of the second day of his ab- 
she had sincerely repented of all her sins | sence, his master was seated in the front piazza 
against God and against her mother, and had |°f the family mansion, engaged in reading, 
: ._|when Carlo suddenly walked in with a large 
journeyed home to be forgiven and to die.—| >. squirrel in his mouth. Going straight up 
Happy for her that her mother yet lived to re- if his master, he deposited the carcass at his 
ceive her—in the midst of wrath God had re- | feet; looked up into his face, and gave a few 
membered mercy—and the dear, forgiving | Short, cheerful yelps, wagging his tail all the 
ther folded the outcast, yet penitent, to | times and looking the very picture of canine 

“1 























content and delight. The squirrel had evident- 


-time? 





: top of the monument, ‘did it ’urt *im much ?” 
And careful thoughts the string! } " Hort him! Hurt him!’ oni the ot 
My kite, how fast and far it flew! | ‘he was killed.’ 
Whilst I, a sort of Franklin, drew | ‘Well, I should have thought so,’ calmly re- | 
My pleasures from the sky! | plied the Englishman. 
*T'was papered o’er with studious themes— | 
The tasks I wrote—my present dreams | 
Will never soar so high! 


FACTS FROM THE MENAGERIE. | 


|. The large Bengal tiger, which was exhibited | 

| lately in Pe died yesterday, after a/ 

i lingering illness of several weeks. He was 

M -y 4 bt po fa bed eats | the finest specimen ever seen in this country. 

ps Ot eter — a ien Pi | The animal was valued at ten thousand dollars. 

yee caliiah, critica eutlt Ps | It will ke fuund much more difficult, also, to | 

tbls . | control the female, as she will become much 

| wilder and more unmanagable, when left alone. 

The old lion, when without a companion, 

| Was quite uproarious, but a small black tiger | 
| having been put in his cage, he is now decid- 

jedly amiable. It may not be generally known, | 

| too, that an elephant is only rendered contented | 
|and quiet by giving him company, and accord- 

| ingly a little dog is generally tied near him, | 

| and the pair live together in a most friendly | 
manner. It is possible that the surviving tiger 

| may be consoled in the same way.—Philadel- | 

| phia Journal. 


My joys are wingless all and dead ; 
My dumps are made of more than lead ; 


My football's laid upon the shelf; 

I am a shuttlecock myself 
The world knocks to and fro ; 

My archery is all unlearned, 

And grief against myself has turned 
My arrows and iny bow! 


No more in noontide sun I bask ; 
My authorship’s an endless task ; 
My head ne’er out of school ; 
My heart is pained with scorn and slight ; 
I have too many foes to fight, 
And friends grow strangely cool! 


| 
No skies so blue or so serene 
As then; no leaves look half so green 
As clothed the playground tree. 
All things I loved are altered so! 
Nor does it ease my heart to know 
That change resides in me! 


Q for the garb that marked the boy, 
The trowsers made of corduroy, 
Well inked with black and red; 
The crownless hat, ne’er deemed an ill— 
It only let the sunshine still 
Repose upon my head! 
O for the lessons learned by heart ! 
Ay, though the very birch’s smart 
Should mark those hours again; 
I'd kiss the ‘rod,’ and be resigned 
Beneath the stroke, and even find 
Some sugar in the cane! 


| ful in making the fires and keeping things in 
| order. 
Patrick wanted more wages; and the board 
| had the case before them. ‘The President was 
given to ‘high falutin,’ and thus addressed the 
Irish and hungry applicant: 


\the whole concern is on your shoulders, but 
| you shall have your reward, and when you go 


glory—’ 
| ‘Halo! yelled -Patrick, ‘ it’s 
| want, it’s pertates f 

Patrick’s wages were raised. 


not halo I 


O, when I was a tiny boy, 
My days and nights were full of joy, 
My mates were blithe and kind ! 
No wonder that | sometimes sigh, 
And dash the tear-drop from wy eye, 
To cast a look behind.— Thomas Hood. 


A HANDY ARTICLE, 


Adam Slonaker, a number of years ago, 
came to Huntingdon Furnace, and seein 
there, for the first time, a pair of snuffers, he 

| asked, 
< y | ¢ What’s them for ?” 
CURIOUS MACHINES. B48 To snuff the candle.’ 

The common watch, it is said, beats in ticks,| ‘To snuff the candle ” : 
17,160 times in an hour. This is 411,840 a day| _ The candle just then needed attention, and 
and 150,424,560 a year, allowing the year to| Adam, with his thumb and finger pinched off 
be 365 days and 6 hours. Sometimes watches | the snuff, and carefully poked it into the snuf- 
will work with care for 100 years, so I have | fers, saying, . 
heard people say. In that case it would last to! ‘ Well, now, them is handy.’ . 
beat 15,042,456,000 times. Is it not surprising - - 
that it should not be beat to pieces in half that) power SLIDE 
The watch is made of hard metal—but| 4 jittle boy. si f h 
I can tell you of a curious machine which is| .<:4 yay oo oth yenie OF Soha ene Spee 
made of something not near so hard as steel or Hie h St oe Se. igh dwelling houses on 
brass ; it is not much harder than the flesh of | an _ ‘co br ~ = ts 
your arm, yet it will beat more than 5,000 times |}, “aod ay d f ft “ne ies - he cy 
an hour; 120,000 times a day; and 43,830,000 | . aan fth a tor ry top of the third to 
times a year. It will sometimes go on beating | © bottom of the second story, his head strik- 


ON THE BANNISTERS. 


cm © | Pedal Bass Melodeon 
POTATOES PREFERRED. | 


| Patrick McQuilt is janitor of the Union | os 
| School, in Jonesville, Ohio, and is very faith- | 8. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


‘ Well, Patrick, we all very well know how | ternally. 
necessary you are to the existence and pros- | 
perity of the school; that the management of| 80 say all 


n short, we promise our customers an Instrumeny 


‘This,’ proclaimed the Yankee, ‘ is the | equal if not superior to Mauufacturer, and guaray 
bc! 


| tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION, 
| Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs, and others interest 
ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit oy, 
ms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex. 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, ws 
beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano. 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined ou 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called Upon: 
CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 
HALLETY & CUMSTON, GEORGE HEWS. 

T. GILBERT & CO. WOODWARD & BROWN 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. ? 





MELODEONS RENTED. 

Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy of special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
tent of at least a year’s rent. 

Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae. 
tory reterence, will be promptly attended to, and a» 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms, 

PRICE LIST. 







Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave.......e..se00 $ 60 
Scroll legs, 5 octave....... 2027 
Piano style, 5 octave........ 100 
Piano style, extra finish, 5 oct: 115 
Piano style, carved leg...... 125 


Piano style, two sets of Reeds 
Piano style, 6 octave... 
Organ Melodeon...........- 

rgan Melodeon, extra finish 


Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroon. 
Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


| 511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
| Near Boylston Market. 


THE VIRTUES OF PERRY DAVIS'S 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER, 

| A RE not confined to the human race. It is used with 

equal success for Horses, either internally or ex 

For Galls, Sores, or Sprains, nothing is better 

and for colic it is considered, by those who have had 

| much experience, the only sure remedy. It never fail 
who have used it. Read the following: 

Rirtey, Brown Co., Ouro, Dac. 9th, 188. 

Gentlemen :—This is to certify that 1 have given the 


| 
| down to the grave it will be with a halo of | Pain Killer to Horses for Colic, and find it the best 


| or ever tried. lt gives them ease quicker than 
| any other remedy I ever used. I give for a dose halfofs 
| twenty-five cent bottle, put it into a pint bottle of wam 
water, and drench them with it. I have always cured the 
worst cases without delay. 
| Yours truly, JOHN PORTER. 
| Proprietor of Ripley Hotel. 
| East LIVERPOOL, COLUMBIANA Co., O., Fes. 12, 1858. 
| Gentlemen :—I feel it a duty that I owe to the public, 
| to inform them of a successful experiment that 1 lately 
made with your Pain Killer, by applying it in a way for 
| which I had never heard it recommended. 1 had avery 
| valuable horse that was violently attacked with colic an 
}appeared to be in great agony. I made use of every 
| remedy I had ever heard of, but all to no purpose. I gare 
him up to die, and in fact he was so far gone, that be 
| lay and could not raise up his head, or bold it up when 
lifted. A thought struck me that 1 would give hims 
| dose of Pain Killer. I poured four or five spoonsful ina 
| pint of milk, and gave it to him and in twenty minutes 
| as much more, and in half an hour he was on his feet, an¢ 
in another half hour was perfectly restored and put in 
the harness. Respectfully yours. 8&8. JACKMAN. 


| | We would advise the Puin Killer to be given to Horses, 
for Colic, with milk or warm molasses and water, saya 
| int of either to a small twenty cent bottle of Pain Killer. 
| If the horse has botts, it is best te give the molasses. 
| Wehere request every one who shall be so unfortunate 
| as to have a horse with colic, to test our remedy—wt 
| never knew it to fail. One, two, and sometimes three 
| doses may be required—but not often more than one to 
eure. 
Sold by ali dealers in medicine 





THE BOSTON REMEDY! 
REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 


| 
| 


like the watch for 100 years. That ‘curious ing the railing. He was picked up for dead, b edgy meameanedaaimnazca 
machine’ is the human heart. Is it not | but singular to say, soon revived, and is doing | ly perfectly free from any mercurial matter or injuriout 
‘well, his skull not being fractured, though ai+. yea ry rte case will its application —— 
‘ St: h: . 4 | with the remedies that may be prescribed by a re 
ae cae Stemotnet strings | great quantity of blood gushed from his ears | physician. It is an Laltspeabeble artisle 0! household 
} and nostrils. — Ohio Statesman, April 5. | necessity, being used alike by rich and poor; aud has 


A FUNNY NURSE. sinieieandi ‘a. pe 

A New Orleans paper says there is a little! St 
child in that city, which Tost its mother by| | am a word of 20 letters. 
yellow fever, last fall. he father left ail! My 9,18, 19, 3, 8, 15, 12, are vowels. 
alone with his baby, wondered a good while! My 15, 17, 13, 13, is a girl’s name. 
what he should do for it, when the thought | My 4, 16, 6, 7, 15, is what a lady is general- 
struck him that it could be nursed by a nanny | ly not more than once in her life. ‘ 
goat. So, sure enough, he gets a goat po My 10, 6, 10, 15, 20, gives miserable music. 
makes the trial. How do you think it succeed- | My 11, 12, 1, 2, shoemakers use. 
ed? Wave just so ; the baby sucks the goat My 14, is like my 13 and 17, 
in fine style, and the goat seems to like it first-| My whole is one of Sir Walter Scott’s works. 
rate. Whenever the child cries, the goat | Veritas. 
comes running, even though she may be pick- 
ing grass some distance from the house. There 
is an old about two little boys, named 
Romulus and Remus, being suckled by a 
wolf. We have rather doubted its truth here- 
tofore, but feel half inclined to believe it now. 
May be, it is a fact after all, Who knows ?—| 
Texas Chr. Adv. 


No.. 4. 


I am composed of 14 letters. 

My 12, 2, 14, is an animal. 

My 8, 11, 14, is a nick-name. 

My 3, 7, 4, 13, is a part of the body. 
My 6, 9, 5, is good to eat. 

My 1, 12, 2, 3, is a bird, 

ec 9 ten My whole is a lake in Palestine. 
CAN A HOG REASON? 


When a stone th i i 
A gentleman of this place relates to us the bpd ah oe a 


c p t where John Murray was preach in Boston, 
following ag? of hoggish sagacity; While on| he picked it up and, holding it re his eon- 
his way to Negaunee the other day, he dis-| gregation, said, ‘this is a weighty argument, 
covered a large hog in the road, a quarter of abut neither rational nor convincing.’ 





} proved itself the BEST AND SUREST REMEDY for ail thote 
numerous bodily afflictions, viz— 

Burns, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas, Sore Nipples, 
Frost Bitten Parts, Sprains, Corns, Wens, Cancers, Ulee's, 
Whitlows, Warts, Bunions, Ringworm, Sties, Sore Lips, 
Sore Eyer, Nettle Rash, Salt Kheum, Musqueto Bites, 
Spider Stings, Flea Bites, a’ Cuts, Boils, Erup- 
tions, Pimples, Ingrowing Nails, Freckles, Tan, Su2- 
Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions 
Generally ! 

This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at 2 
cents, 0 cents and $l. The largest size contains the 
quantity of six of the smellest boxes, and is warranted 
to retain its virtues in any climate. 

REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mas. 
| Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park ‘Row, 
| New York. 

l4—ly 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No Se 
tarianism, No Controversy- 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Paiczs $14 year. 81x copies ron $5, PAYMENT IN A? 
VANCE. 








BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1,95. 


| W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agents. 















